DAUGHTERS   OF   QUEEN   VICTORIA

down with it also, and that night May died. Louis
kept asking about the children, and Alice went to
tell him.

Ernie's life still hung by a thread, but he began to
mend, and he, too, asked after his sisters. One
morning he asked his mother to give May a book as
a present from him. He could not yet be told that
May was dead, and in a reckless impulse of pity for
him at the thought of what he must soon know, she
kissed him. . . . Sometimes the whole of life seemed
to be an agonized dream, sometimes she woke to
reality, and then the agony was over, for she con-
sciously accepted the will of God and in His will was
peace ; through that complete resignation she could
feel gratitude that the others had been spared.

A month passed since the first of her children had
been taken ill, and now her husband and those who
were left were able to go out again, and she
was making arrangements for them to get away for
a change of air. All one day she had a very bad
headache, and next morning diphtheria developed.
At first she felt sure she would never recover, and,
not being allowed to speak, she wrote down little
messages and directions for her husband. The case
was almost hopeless, for the attack was very viru-
lent, and she had no strength with which to fight
it, but, as its deadly and most painful inroads pro-
gressed she began to think that, after all, she would
pull through. Then came a morning when the
doctors realized that the end was near, and her
husband was told. She was quite conscious, she
enjoyed a visit from her mother-in-law, and in the
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